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ALEXANDER's FEAST; 


PART 1 
RECITATIVE. 


WAS at the Royal Feaſt, for Perfia won 
By Phils 8 Warlike Son: 

Aloft in awful State 
The God-like Hero ſate 

On his Imperial Throne : 

His valient Peers were plac'd around; 3 

Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound. 

(o ſhou'd Deſert in Arms be crown d:) 

The lovely Thais, by his Side, 

Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride 

In Flow'r of Youth and Beauty's Pride. 
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"90 happy, FROG Pair "1 * PN 
Mone but the Brave, . * 
Mone but the Brave, 


Mone but the Brave deſerves the Fair 
CH 0 R US. 

by Hep, Ec. 
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Timotheus, ple d on high 

Amid the tuneful Quire, 

With flying Fingers touch'd the nah 
The ercmbling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
And OI Joys abe 
The Song began from Juve, | | 
Who leſt his bliſsful Seats: above, 12 

(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love. 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely d the God: 
| Sublime on Radiant Spires He renee! .1c- 
When he to fair Olympia prefs'd l: 
And while He ſought her ſnowy Breaſt: 
\} - Then round her ſlender Waiſt he cul d, [World. 
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And gs an Image of himſelf, a Soy” reign of the 
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The ke ning Suu admire thi Hey gau. 
A preſent Deir, they ſhout around = © © 

APO — the vaulted * rebound.” - = 

1 1 ry a 5 | 

With ravifid Ears... 3 S 5 4 * 

The Monarch — r = 


Aﬀeds ts uad, 
| Aud from ufd. h. „ 


n 


* 
- 
4 
- 
- TW. 
0 * 


20 = 
2 _ 
» % .. 
DP 


— 


Sound hn 9 beat the Drums; nN R_ 

Fluſh'd with a purple Graege 1 

He ſhews his honeſt Face: 
Now give the Des pens He comes, He comes 


4 = , 
—_— 

#K 4 

* g* Kd 5 
? "x N 
* - oY i | 

= 2 E - . 

| q . * —_— 1 
? — 1 
f I . g . IS . 4 * 

us ever Fair 1 0K19; © 
& * « 
; | | * | - - 
- ; - * ; . 


Drinking © 
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21 
Drinking or did ffs ora; 
3 Ha, are a 8 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure : 
RE the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure; 
— 15 —— aſter Pain. 


CHORUS. 


Bacchus Bleſſing, &c. 
| RECITATIVE. 


Sooth'd with the Zound the King g grew rain; 3 
Fought all his Battles o'er again; - [the ſlain. 


And thrice he routed all his Foes; and thrice he flew 


The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe; 
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes; 
And while he Heav'n and Earth dety'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his Pride, 
He choſe a mournful Muſe 5 ; 
POR PIT Pee 
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2 jor Darius Great and * 


121 
By too ſevere a Fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, . 
Fallen from his high Eſtate, 
And weliring in his Bload; 
| Deſerted, at his utmoſt Need, 
By thoſe his former bounty fed : * 
On the bare Earth expos d He lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 


RECITATIVE. 


With down caſt looks the joyleſs Victor fate, 
| Rovolving in his alter'd Soul | 
The various Turns of Chance below ; 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ftole; 
And Tears began to flow. 
| CHORUS. 
Behold Darius Great and Good 
By two ſevere a Fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high E/tate, 
And weliring in his Blood; 
On the bare Earth expos d He lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes: + 
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That Love was in the next Degr | 
Twas but a Kindred-Sound to move, 
For * melts the Mind to Love. 
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IE RECITATIVE. 
The Mighty Maſter ſmil'd to ſee 


AIR. 


hy th E weer, in Ly dian Meaſures, 
Soon he _w 4 Bis F oul to Pleafures. 
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mur, 4 Sung, is Toil and Trouble, 
Honour but an empty Bubble; 


Never ending. 


fill be ginning, 


Fighting ſtill, AF ill 4 e oying e 
If the World be worth thy Wi "phe 


| Think, O think, it worth ef > 
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Lovely Thais fits be 55% 
Tale "be Good” the 
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CHORUS 


ds provide thee. 


The Many Pere the Skies ich loud 4 oplauſe; 


$o Love was Crown'd, n auſe. | 
. MAL : 


| | c 9 1 
_— 
The Prince unable to conceal his Pain 
Gaz d on the Fair 
' Who caus'd his care © 
And figh'd and lookd, figh'd and look'd, 
= | figh'd and lool a, W apain; 8 
4 Alt length, with Love and Wine at once 7 . 4 


The I nk d Victor ſunk upon ber Breaſt, 
CHORUS, Repeated -| 


De many &c, 
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End of the Fit PART, 


8 RECITATIVE 
W. ſtrike the Golden Lyre again: 

; A 2242 yet, and yet a louder Strain. 

Break his Band: of Sleep aſunder, | 
And rouſe Ries like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 


CHORUS. 


Break his &c. 
RECITA T I * E. 
Hark, highs; the 19955 Sound | 4 
Has rais * up his Head: | | 


As awak'd from the Dead, F 
And amaz d, he ſtares around. 
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Revenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the: Furies ariſe : + 
See the Snakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their Ear, 
And the 8 % 74 that flaſh from their He ! 
- Behold a gaſitly Band 
Each a Torch in his Hand 7 
Thoſe are Grecian Ghoſts, that in Battle whre . 
And unbury d remain 
Inglorious on the Plain: 
R E CITATIVE. N 
Give the Vengeance due NO 
| To the Valiant Crew. | | 
Behold how they toſs their Torches on high, 


How they point to the Perfan Abods, 
And glitt ring T emples of their Hoſtile Gods. 
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The Princes alan, with a 7 Ws 


WF 
And the King /eis'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to afro; : 
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r Thats hid the way,” © 
5 * Tv lig ht. him £0 hzs FOI ** BY 
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And, like 2 Helen 
hs on 
De Prince Se. AN n 6 et 22 
et rA ES 
1 — long ago * 
Ere heaving Bellows lain 4o blow, 
While 'Organs yet are mute: 
Timotbeus, to his breathing Flute, 
e, re,, 
Con d ſwell the Soul to Re or kindle oft Defire, 
CHORUS. 
At laſt drone Ebeilia came, 1 
r of the Vocal Frome: ol 
| Th ſweet Enthigfaſt, from her et 2 | 
 Enlarg d the former narrow Bounils, - I xs 
' And: added. Length to ſolmm Sounds, 1547 Big 
77 ith Matuse's Mother- Init, Bud Arts . be art. 
NE CITAT AVE. and C H O R US 
Let old Timothews. yield :the Priz c lf 
Or both divide the Croẽ nm; * 
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„She drew an Angel down. rae. ; 
oY ny yu 
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He rais d a Mortal to the Skies ; 
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